AINGER : Look out. You'll cut your hand-
That knife's sharp.

WOODLEY : Well, I didn't imagine it was blunt*
AINGER : What is it, kid ? Has Simmy been
worrying you ?

WOODLEY : Simmy-----? Has he said anything ?

AINGER : What about ?

WOODLEY : Oh; nothing,

AINGER : There's something going on5 I know.

Can't you tell me ? It'll do you good to get it

off your chest.

WOODLEY : Oh, go and relieve someone else's

chest for  a  bit,  and leave me alone, damn

you.

AINGER : Oh5 very well. If you're going to take

it like that, I've got something to say to you,

WOODLEY : Oh5 what ?

AINGER : Only that, if you are going to walk out

with shop girls, I shouldn't do it cor am populo

if I were you. It's dangerous and it's silly.

WOODLEY : What do you mean ?

AINGER : Fve been waiting to see if you had

anything to say before I mentioned it.

WOODLEY : What ? What are you driving at ?

AINGER : Only that I happened to see you and

the girl from Grawley's on the Mallow Road

yesterday afternoon.

WOODLEY : Well, why shouldn't I ?

AINGER : Oh, no reason at all. Only you were

going on hot enough against it yourself the

other day.
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